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[ONE PENNY. 


~ 


' HEROISM AT WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 
On Tuesday last Poor Papa distinguished himself by an act of heroism which should result ina Public subscription. Mamma very thoughtlessly adjourned 
to a rock to mend Papa’s socks, and have a quiet little lunch with the Twins. Whether the darning was more complicated than usual I know not ; anyhow, the 


tide came up, and Mamma and her little beauties were cut off from the outer world. Their cries for help attracted Papa’s attention, who was periwinkling a mile 


DAMPING HIS ARDOUR. 


the sun was rather strong, or the excite- 3. And-poor Snoggles found himself floundering -. 


Wh Shogsles loved fishing. He also loved beer. 2. Perhaps 


at Wis more natural than that he should 
hine tt : ould com- = ment of fishing was too intense. At anyrate, the first ten , —N re- 
he two, and spend an enjoyable day ? bite seemed to npset him altogether. 4 peor boon end never booze iu the presence ot sh. 
= 
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or two off, and, nothing daunted, he dashed into the foaming billows, and after falling over three or four times, brought them all safe to shore.”’—Toortsit. 


THE “BLUE BOAR” BED. 


WHEN “ Crook-back Dick,” on his way to the fatal field 
of Bosworth, was passing out of Leicester in burnished steel 
armour at the head of his splendid cavalry, ona noble white 
charger, to the admiration of all beholders, a blind old man 
foreboded his death ; and as his heel struck Bow Bridge as 
he crossed it, an aged woman cried out that in like manner 


' should his head strike it on his return, And, sure enough 
| it did; when after the battle his body was found covered 


with gore among a heap of slain, and thrown across the 
back of a horse, the head dangling on one side, the feet on 
the other, it was carried over the bridge once more, this 
time to lie ona table in the church for all who wished to 
gaze upon, and scoff or shudder at. 

The previous night the king lay at the “ Blue Boar” Inn, 
in the High Cross Street, in Leicester, in a “large wooden 
bedstead, gilded in some places,” which, after the battle, 
was, in the hurry-skurry, left behind at the inn, where por- 
haps, had fortune favoured him on the field. the king might 
have purposed sleeping again, aud thenceforth it became a 
piece of standing furniture, and passed from tenant to tenant 


| with the inn. 


The bedstead was thus probably a source of revenue to 
the landlords, who exhibited it as a curious relic, and very 
likely was not slept upon. In the reign of Queen Elizabeth, 
however, it seems that the inn, being then in the pose 
of a man called Clarke. he put a bed on it, which his wife 


—s 
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going to make hastily, in doing so shook the ancient structure, and 
Was nota little astonished to see ay sof gold drop froma cre- 
View and jingle juily on the floor, ‘This naturally excited ber curi- 
osity, and Nnding that the bedstead had a double bottom, she took 
off the uppermost with a chisel, and discovered a space between 
them tilled with gold, part of it coined by Kichard ILI, and the 
rest of earlier date. 

It seemed certain, then, that the whereabouts of this hidden ‘reasure 
had been known to no one who survived the battle, and very likely 
the crafty king alone knew, Clarke and his wife therefore deter- 
mined to keep their secret, and, succee ting in doing so for a lone 
whil-, he became not vuly very rich, but ina few years the mayor 
of the town, On his death he bequeath d his estate to his wife. 
who continued to keep on the inn, although she was now very 
wealthy, “which,” siys Throsby, “put some wicked persons upoi 
enciging the maidservant to assist in robbing her.’ The robbers, 
to the number of seven, lodging in the house, plundered it, and 
carried away several horse loads of valuables, leaving a quantity, 
thous, scattered upon the floor behind them, 

“As for Mrs. Clarke herself, who was very fat,” says the 
chronicler, “she endeavoured to cry out for help, whereon her 
maid thrust her fingers down her throat and choked her, for which 
fact she was burnt; and the seven men, her accomplices, were 
hanged at Leicester some time in the year 1613,” 


. 


* * * * * 
“Tt scems to me, Billiam,” murmured Alexandry, “that in the 
gool old days the judges generally made it pretty warm for the 
women, 
“Serve ‘em right,” said Mr. Higgins. 
(Newt week * A coftve-shop murder.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_— 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the quecrest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to auy member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


A.S. R.—My dear boy, you don't fora moment think there will 
he only one person who will send in 26 cuttings for the £500 Com- 
petion! As Arthur Roberts used to obserter—* Good gracious! 
Great goudness!! Goud gracious !!!"——DAV1ID SMITH.—Vo 
use, thanks.—A. E, RICHARDSON.—Surry we hace no space, 

G. T. WHITE,— Thanks; it has becn placed among th: 
“ Relies.'——'i. TY. E. (Hampton Codd) = thousand thanks 
for the “bat”; ét shall find a place of honour among the 
“ Relics..——.\ YOKEL FROM KINGSTON.— Thanks ; your present 
sleeps with the * Relics," ——NEMO.— Surry we cannot enter into 
particulars,——F. Davis.— Yer, you have an equal chance, so fire 
away.——W ILLIAM STEWART (Dublin).— You will get a Watch in 
your turn, so please exercise a little patience. ——GEORGE PEARCE. 
—.Vo space, dvar boy $ besides, the first story used to be considered 
ancient in Noah's time——E. M. MOoN.—ALLY will be delighted 
to place the “ potatoes” among the “ Relics." ——TYPE SLINGER 
(Newcastle-on-Tyne).—All right ; fire away—FRED TAYLOR.— 
Good old Fred ! A. PETERS (Rhyl).— Thanks for your informa- 
tion.——G, J. ADAMS (Walworth Road).— No space, thank you— 
SAMUEL GIBBs.— Don't know, Ask T, B.—FRANK MacGcs 
(Bath).—Very funny, but no use, thanks ——Lovuis J. GLAISTER. 
— Both in one envelope, enclosed in one-——MESSRS. PARKINSON 
{iislce) “ McNab” is received with thanks, and hardly cerr 
eaves the Eminent.—Paut PRY (S.W.).—.No use. —GrorGEe 
HANDLEY.— Yes, you have as good a chance as anyone else,-— 
VULGARITY.—Honi avit qui mal y penser—JOHN CLARK.—.Vo 
alteration can now be made,—- OLIVER TANNER (103 Eaton 
hace Yes, you hare a good chance, so here's luck to you.— 

. 8S. Scott (Mite End).—People who apply for Watches must 
remember that they are prizes, and as phe (as not giver to every- 
body because they have applied once or twive, Exercise a little 
patience, and you'll be successful in time.—Noosu.—Very funny, 
—G. MaRK.—* Potato" has found a place among the * Relies.” 
—G. R. A.—Sorry to say we have no space for your contribution, 
——. B.—Permission is herewith accorded you to call your 
tomatovs the F.O.S. The specimen sent has been found a place 
among the“ Relics.” ——EMIL STANJER (Hamburg).— Yes,— PF. 
V. RosE.—Very sorry for you, old man, but cannot see our way ¢o 
giving you the “* Acard.” ——CHARLIE BAKER.—Z/ enclosed in 
separate envelopes, they may all be sent under one corcr, 

—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S RALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largrst Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Joh of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpoy, E.C, 


PARIS. 

On sate at all Kivsques and Bookscllers’, at 20 ecntimes, v7 by 
special arrangement at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 


6 
£1:1:0 
And the *SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Letter on the following interesting Subject :-— 


“ARE TWINS A MISTAKE?” 


We shall publish as many of the Letters received as possible, 
aAddress—MRS, SLOPER, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 22ND, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


*LOoK here, Billy,” exclaimed Tottie Goodenough the other 
afternoon, “if you pinch me U'Il punch you.” “Then that will be 
the difference between é and wv,” answered Billy, and he has been 
giving himself airs ever since, as though he was the only comic 
man on the journal, “* 


Mother, Where ‘ave yer been? 
Wother, Wot yer been doin’? Son, Nothink, 
Mother. Who yer been with? Son. Nobody. 
Mother, Wot yer done with the money I give yer for the beer? 
Son. Lost it. ; 
Mother. How did you tose it? 
with Dick Spriggles, up the court, 
(C-::poral punishment well laid on, 


Son. Nowhere, 


Son, Tossin’ for ‘appenies 


* 

“ARE not your prices rather high down here?” remarked a 
customer ; “you charge me a shilling a quire for this writing paper, 
and I can get the same thing in London for sixpence.” “ Yes, ma'am. 
p'r’aps so,” said a seaside stationer ; “but look at the lovely sea air 
you get thrown in, as it were, with every quire of paper you buys,” 

x 
* 

“THAT boy, Alexandry, is getting too conceited,” said ALLY; 
“he'll have to be put down a bit.” “ What has he been doing now. 
then?” asked Mrs. Sloper. ‘‘ Why, he was looking in the glass this 
morning, and I heard him say to Tootsie that he thought he was 
growing very like me,” said the Eminent, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 229.—-The “Cromer” Bathing Costume. 


go8 


° “ Dear, dear, how horri- 
A FRIENDLY ARGUMENT. | bly annoying this water is ! 
Jack, I say, Bill, get up, can't yer? Yer'll It was hardly worth while 


knock me inter nothin’. | getting myself in this pre- 
Bill, In course I shall. Didn't I tell yer I'd dicament seeing there is 
make yer look small? not a male thing in view." 


Alice. Why, Mr. Fitztank, who'd have thought of secing yuu ? 
Fitztank. Oh, I've taken a country scat down here. 
; Altce ee erew): So I see, and evidently do not intend to allow your 


vi 


AN OPTICAL DELUSION. 
An extraordinary sea swell noticed at PROVERB ILLUSTRATED. 
tings. “Love me, love my dog.” 


am 


(Saturday, September 15, 1888, 


“WHERE is my noble preserver?" said a romantic young lady on 
the beach who had been nearly drowned. ‘ Where is the gallant 
heart that saved me froma watery grave? Bring him here, and j; 
a grateful heart and hand——” “Here he is, miss,” said a fisher. 
man, whistling tu Newfoundland dog. “Come along, Bosun,” 


* 

“I say, old man,” said a young fellow, “isn’t that boy of yours 
big enough to go to work?” “That's — where the mischi-/ 
comes in,” replied the man addressed. “The fact is, he’s too big- 
io his own estimation.” “ 


Many people havea mistaken idea with regard to the production 
of lint, and, yudging by the softness, &c., they imagine that it i: 
manufactured from linen, or some kindred substance ; consequent), 
our readers will no doubt be surprised when we inform them that 
the easiest way of making liat is Dy skinning F-lint, 

* 
BE careful, friends, what you're about, 
From staying long refrain, 
Long visits wear a welcome out, 
So cut and come again, 
* 


* 

* MCGOOSELEY, you are charged with being drunk and disorderly, 
What have you to say for yourself? enquired the magistrate. 
“At what time was this supposed to be, your honour?” asked the 
heery one, “Just before midnight,” observed the beak. “If you 
please, your honour,” said McGooseley, “I can prove that I was s5 
drunk at half-past eleven that it was impossible for me to be dis. 
orderly at twelve.” * 


ScENE.— Oil and Colour Shop, 

Littie Boy (who is waiting for pound of putty). Did you hear 
Mr. Sopoil, how father tried to put in a pane of glass in the kitchen 
window yesterday, and broke three other panes and cut his hand 
while he was doing it ? ; 

Oil and Colour Merchant (with grin of delight), No, my boy, | 
didn’t hear of that. 

Little Boy, Ah, then, 1 shan't tell you, ‘cos I promised | 
wouldn't. + * 


“WoT sort of a man is Mr. Sloper?” repented Boozington. 
“Why, ‘e's wot I calls a genelman, every inch of ‘im! Wen ‘> 
offers a feller a drink, ’e ’ands ‘im the bottle, and then ’e turns i: 
back so that a feller can take jest as much as 'e wants, without 
bein’ thought greedy.” +. 

“You informed the court, just now, that the defendant, Loafer. 
was very well off. The man is out of work, and he has no property, so 
how do you make him out to be well off?” asked the solicitor for 
the defence. “Why, ‘is missis does the washin’ for the ‘otel, and 
keeps ‘im and the fam'ly, and fin’s ‘im in beer and ‘bacca, and if 
that ain't bein’ well off, | don’ know wot is,” observed the witness, 

* 


Our life is but a game of cards, 
Look at it how you will, 

And some cf us are soon cleaned out 
While some are playing still. 


Fortune condemns some men to spades, 
They deal their life away : 

Without much pleasure or much pain 
The game they quickly play. 

Others, again, are born for clubs, 
Excitement is their life, 

And they are always “going nap” 
Midst bustle, noise, and strife. 


Girls usually for diamonds go, 
And oftentimes they rue it ; 

Some daring few stake all on hearts, 
And then are ruined through it. 


* 

ALLY heard the following many years ago, and begs to re it 
for the benefit of the rising generatiors A sporting parson had to 
perform the marriage ceremons in a certain country parish church. 
and, having been up all the previous night, he was, no doubt, 
rather mixed. When the happy couple were placed and all was 
ready, he commenced the burial service by mistake, and, on being 
reminded that something was wrong, he said, “Oh! well, you've 
paid your money, so you may take your choice, but, I can assure 
you, you'd very much better be buried.” Whether the wedded pair 
subsequently came to the same conclusion, history sayeth not. 

* 


Jones, That young Smith girl is having a game with you, Brown. 

Brown, 8o TI think, and I'm going in for double or quits to-night. 

Jones, What do you mean? 

Brown, Why, she either consents to go into double harness, or 
else I quit her acquaintance. ** 


“OI zay, Jonathan, wa-at be tha-at?” said a countryman, during 
his first visit to the seaside, and after ten minutes’ earnest scrutiny 
of a big anchor. “ Whoy, ma-ate, Oi ‘spects as ‘ow it’s a koind of 
steam pickaxe, zo Oi shu zay," return his companion. 


* 

THE lenheckers gave a little supper the other evening, and Mrs. I’. 
carved the oysters. Having given a double allowance to her 
mother, she turned an expressive look on her husband, and said, 
“You won't have any, [ suppose?” Poor Penhecker was just 
going to say that he wewld like a few, when she deliberately kicked 
him under the table. I am sure of it, for I saw the wretched man 
flinch, and then it was a caution to hear him reply, “N-n-no 
th-th-thank you, m-my dear; J-I-I don’t 1-l-like them. They 
d-d-don't agree with me!” and Mrs. P. triumphantly shifted the 
remainder on to her own plate. , « 

* 


Now list to this advice, my friends, 
Don’t keep your debts on hand, 
For the more that you contract them 
The more they will expand, 

“* 


* 

“ HALLO, De Masher !” shouted Robinson, “ where have you been 
for a week back?" “I haven't been—er—anywhere for—er—a 
weak back; my back’s—er—all right, thank you,” returned [ 
Masher. “Ah! then it must have been a weak head you have beru 
suffering from.” + 


“ BILLY, there is a crumb on your necktie; brush it away. 
remarked the Dook Snook. “Ja there? Never mind, it wi!l full 
off when I get up presently,” said the Hon, Billy, who hail hada 
good dinner. + 

* 


A SPINSTER friend called on Mrs. Clutterbuck the afternuon, and 


The next pleture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HA LE-HOLtD ss 
ts a large oll putntina by G, J, PINWELL, measuring bft, x 4ft., te a mir 
sold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


-ill that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, Dy aen/ltil) 0 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Van 
Address of the Applicant any time before September 30th. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,’ 
“THE SLOPERIES,” EC. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* This Picture will shortly be on View: 
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Saturday, September 15, 1888.) 
TOOTSIE AT CROMER. 


—— 


WE are at Cromer at the “Bath” Hotel,and are very quiet and 
very nappy. According to the good guide book, “ Here, seaside 
and rural 
pleasures 
combine 
to enable 
the jaded 
mindand 
body to 
recruit 
its shat- 
tered en- 
ergies,” 
and thus 
eventhat 
wreck 
and rem- 
nant, His 


together 

and 
seems 
ever so 
much 
less tot- 
tery on 
the pins, 
“Boast- 
ing of no 
places of 
amuse- 
ment,” savas the good guide, “there is no necessity to follow the 
vagaries of fashion—flannels and beach-shoes forming the majority 
of the toilets.” We weara little more than this ourselves, but of 
course it is 4 matter of taste. 

Tranquil joys are now ours, We get up and climb the cliffs to 
see the sun rise on Saturday, and go to church on Sunday—at 
least, Billy and I do—where my hat fetches the clerk, and on 
Monday we search among the rocks for pebbles, jet, amber, 
zoophytes and fossil remains, which we give Lord Bob to wash the 
sand otf, and he spots the unshrinkable checks (third edition), and 
says “d-1-m,” aad then we take a ride ina funny ramshackle trap 
drawn by two donkeys and driven by one by the name of Billy. 

Of all the places tu paddle in give me Cromer. 

Lobsters here abound, and the Dook has fished for them very 

rseveringly, having so far caught one eel, which we should have 
nad for dinner if it hadu’t somehow got back again into the sea, 
taking the Dook’s line with it. 

The fishing at Cromer, except when the Dook tries it, is very 
good, and the same may be said of the boating, and if possible, the 
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Tne Dovk makes a capture. 


Billy tempted. 


stories told by the Cromer fishermen are rather more wonderful 
than any other stories told by other fishermen anywhere else, pro- 
bably because, as a rule, the Cromer visitor has been found to be of 
a lamblike simplicity and big belief. 

Whether this state of things will always continue now that the 
railway accommodation is greater [ much doubt, and only this very 
morning Nellie and { met two real live mashers on the pier sucking 
the varnish off the knobs of their walking sticks in the most 
natural manner conceivable, and this afternoon there they were 
again in at Breeze’s, the pastrycook's, eating penny buns. They did 
stare too awfully, and poor Bob, who had brought us thither to eat 
tarts, looked thunderbolts and forked lightning. 

The Dook Snook says some thirty years ago there were lively 
doings at Fellbrigg Hall, which is in the neighbourhood, when it 
was in the possession of a youns man then known as “ Mad Wynd- 
ham,” He drove the coach, the Dook says, between Norwich and 
Cromer before the railway was built, and played ducks and drakes 
with a large fortune in the Haymarket, and among the night-houses 
and saloons then existing in London, whereat wicked male persons 
and female lapes old and young, and no better than they had any 
occasion to be, were wont to congregate, “Thank goodness !” said 


The n. sners mashed. 


the Dook, “they're all done away with now, and this is everso 
much better and purer a world than it used to be—particularly at 
hee Then he gazed awhile upon the tranquil sea, and twink- 
ing stars, and then toddled off to bed. It was almost hal&past 


hine, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


~-— ee 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 45th, 1888, 


NaQMé: ee ee 
ADO OSS ee ee eee 


THB 


OTE A) 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of eure 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ aeesntaceesserenseessseesescnses: 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, Sc ptember 19th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
September 8th, 1388, will be published inthe HALF-HOLIDAY" for 
September 22nd, 1888. 


110th WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER lst COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, ELLEN BERTHA BARNFS, 11 Ladbroke Crescent, Notting Hill. Age, 
25 years. Subscriber—3 years, LONDON. 

2. JAMES BAXTER, Master Hairdresser, 61 West India Dock Road, Poplar. 
Age, 26 years. Subscriber—since No. 6. LONDON. 

3. HENRY GEORGE GUNs, Clerk, 45 Mostyn Road, Stockwell. Age, 18 
years, Subscriber—from the first. LONDON. 

4. JOHN RICE, Gardener, Woodside Farm, Age, 21 years, Subscriber—since 
Ape 1887, AINSDALE. 

5. JOSEPH H. COOK, Grocer's Assistant, Evesham Street. Age, 20 pear. 
Subscriber—2 years, 5 weeks. ALCESTER. 

6. ARTHUR BREWSTER, Porter, 4 Station Villas, Age, 22 years. Subseri- 
ber—7 months. BROXBOURNE, 

7. ROBERT STEWART, Herb Dresser, Eastfield. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
—3 years, 2 weeks. CUMBERNAULD. 

8. G. G. LEWINGTON, Porter, G. N. & G. E. Railway. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 months. DONINGTON. 

9. THOMAS MASSEY, Steam Sawyer, Bodmin Street. Age, 51 years, Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. HOLSWORTHY. 

10. ALFRED H. BLYTH, Farmer, Temple House, Temple Bulsall. Age, 22 
years. Subscriber—about 4 years. KNOWLE. 

11. FRANK CRANHAM, Railway Clerk, L. B. & S. C. Rallway. Age, 17 years. 
Subseriberg—-over 2 years. FALMER. 

12. JNO. TOM ULIS, Mine Captain, Maughoid Head Mines, Age, 33 years. 
Subscriber—about 4 years. RAMSAY. 

13. IRVINE DRIMMIE, Merchant. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—about 2 


years, MONIFIETH. 
14. BENJAMIN ALFRED FREEMAN, Labourer. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
—2 years, ROADE. 


} . 7 weeks. . 

15. FREDERICK JAMES GAGE, Wood Turner, Station Road. Age, 26 years. 
Subscriber—nearly three years. THATCHAM. 

16. ARTHUR POWELL, Colliery Shunter, 38 Doncaster Road. Age, 22 years. 

Subscriber—over two sears, WATH-ON-DEARNE. 

17. RICHARD COLE, Burner, Encaustic Tile Works. Age, 30 years. Subscri- 
ber—2 years, 11 weeks. WITHINGTON. 

18. DAVID SMITH, Bill Poster, 15 Welsh Gate. Age, 37 years. Subscriber — 
2 years, 3 weeks, BEWDLEY. 

19. THOMAS WILLIAMS, Postman, Post Office. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement, MENAL BRIDGE. 

20. EMMIE SNOW, Teacher of Music, Victoria Street. Age, 23 years. Sub, 
scriber—since beginning, WHITSTABLE-ON-SEA. 


A BUTTERFLY BALLAD. 
THE WARRIOR'S RETURN. 
1 ENTER the room where the fitful glow 
Of the fire is flecking each silken curtain ; 
The carpet is echoless as the snow.— 
She hears me not, | am certain. 


She is leaning forward within her chair, 
Resting her chin on her hand, and seeming 
To watch there with a wistful air 
As though it could aid her dreaming. 


Does she thrill at the thought of the deed that won 
The Victoria Cross! or, with tearful pity, 

Does she pity me lying to death near done 
In the pestilent Soudan city ? 


Is her thought of the anguish she suffered then, 
Or the later joy that my letter brought her? 

Does she dwell on that passion-fraught evening when 
Love's old sweet tale | taught her? 


Is she thinking the moments are numbered now 
When my lips shall meet hers in a fervid greeting? 
Is she wondering how J shall look, or how 
She will look to me at our meeting? 


As I gaze, her heart-beats ruffle the down 

Of the trimming that toys with her bosom’s whiteness, 
And her eyebrows knit ina troubled frown,— 

So her visions are not all brightness! 


Her sweet lips part, and a dreamy haze 
Steals over her eyes, Does she feel I'm near her? 
Will she speak of me passionate words of praise, 
Unknowing that | shall hear her? 


Ought I to listen? I hesitate! 
Hush ! a hollow voice, with a pathos inner, 
Saya, “I do hope that Algernon won't be late, 
For I'm dying to have my dinner!” 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-ITOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skilland talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring adelineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
sraned with the usual stanature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's oien address), All letters must be utrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A nsiers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of ann communication not complying rrith the abore requlations. 


Ansirers cannot be quaranteed within fourteen @ ays, but wwili be forwarded 
as eurly as possible, 


A STORY OF THE “TOWER.” 


—as 
1 SUPPOSE no one ever goes to the Tower of London, for the first 
time, without thinking something or the other about ghosts, 
You know there 


is a story about a ae | rns 
spectre, in the form | io 5 
of a big dog strolling iy ee Ay 
about at night to Set | sh 5 ¥ 


make the sentries fvel 
uncomfortable, 

Words, too, written 
or carved years ago 
by poor prisoners in 
the walls, are said, by 
the superstitious visi- 
tor, to be curiously 

lain, even in the twi- 
ight. 

It is quite right 
that the Tower should 
be haunted. All im- 
portant buildings 
with histories are go, 
and why should the 
Tower an excep- 
tion’?— rather other- 
wise than anything. 
Ghosts always make 
a place so respect- 
able, don't youthink? 

But there is nothing 
to laugh at in the 
Tower. It always 
makes me feel as if 
I were walking in a 
slaughter-house. 

The most chuckle- 
headed “’Arry,” or country cousin, who goes within its walls, is 
always somewhat quieted. The echo of the voice of the sergeant- 
major drilling the white-jacketed Guards is as dismal as the tolling 
of St. Sepulchre’s bell. 

But why have I been going on like this about the * Tower”? 
Well, one day there was a big party went there from the country, 
They were taken there by asmart London clerk. He was very 
smart, was that clerk, and the two young women of the party and 
wae mother looked up to him as something wonderful, so 1 can 
tell you. 

“ Well, Charley,” said one of the young women to him, as they 
lagged behind, “1 don't think as ‘ow Jane’s husband would be over 
pleased if he knew as how yer were trotting her and us out this 
way, for he was alwass a bit jealous, wasn’t he?” 

The smart clerk only grinned, He was acheap got-up kind of 
swell, He was 
good - looking 
enough, yet 
there was some- 
thing unplea- 
sant in his face 
all the same. 

“And you 
know you jilted 
her when you 
came up to 
town, and made 
such a grand go 
of things.” 

“Poor little 
Jane!” he said, 
witha great 
tone of conde- 
scension, 

He joined the 
Jane spoken of 
who was stand- 
ing by herself 
on that bit of 
paving that sur- 
rounds the 
brass tablet tell- 
ing of its being 
the place where 
the axe lopped 
off so many 
noble heads, 
that perhaps de- 
served it after 


Up from the country. 


“Let's go into the Tower,” he said. 


all, although it is, perhaps, hard to say. 

“Let's go into the Tower,” he sail, pointing to the low doorway 
of the Beauchamp Tower, “they'll stand an hour looking at those 
fellows drilling.” 

They entered the doorway that leads into the dull stone-vaulted 


passage. 

“The place makes me shudder,” said Jane; “oh, Charley, ain't it 
an awful place?” 

“You little idiot,” he said, and bent to kiss her. But before his 
lips touched hers she gaveakind of groan and pushed his face 


away, 
“Why, what's the matter?” he said. She shivered. 

“Something touched me onthe shoulder. Do you hear that sound 
like footsteps on the stairs?” ; 

“No, I don’t,” he said, feeling unnerved himself, 

“It was wicked 
of me to listen 
to any of your 
nonsense, Let 
me get from 
this awful 
place.” They 
went outside 
into the open 


air. 

All the rest of 
the time of her 
visit to London 
Jane was very 
still and quiet. 

“Something 
touched my 
face,” she said 
in confidence, 
to her _ sister, 
“and then | 
heard pit- pat- 
pit-pat—a foot- 
step on the 
stairz.” 

° * * 

It was not a 
ghost, though 
that touched 
he: in the vault 
of the Tower, 
Sometimes in 
the “Green” 
you will see a ; 
raven hopping about. It must have been on the sill of a 
window and touched her face, and then gone hopping away in the 
dark, 

I always think it seems rather horrid to see that great black bird 
hopping about and gloating over the round that has been deluged 
with blood, 


He bent to kiss her. 
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~ o : = Span? ye = = == 
ROMANCE AND REALITY; OR, TWO WAYS OF LOOKING AT IT. 


De Courey (from poctical quide-book), And here, immured for seven weary years, the beauteous Adelgisa languished —. 


| 
| 
| 
; WHO WOULD HAVE THOUGHT IT? 
| Tom (aside). By Jove, Jack, she looks fetching ! 
| Jack (ditto), And so she is, my boy, and you'd say so ff you s.1 
' her bringing her husband by the ear from the club on a Saturd: : 


~~ 


Dsloggs (from his own heart), Yes; but I say, you know, how is it you don't grow no cucumbers in these ‘ere parts! night, She’s my sister-in-law, you know. 
TooT : — ae en pete 
OTSIE’S FRIENDS. GOOD REASONS. 


Oh, di 


1, It is whispered in nautical circles that William 2. We hear on good authority that Sir William 3. In last night’s Gazette it was announces that But, alas, | 
Hatley, A.B., is shortly to be raised to the post of Lord Sikes is about to fill an important office at the Court Mr. Wellington Woggles, member for West Wiggie- stepfather 
High Admiral, in consequence of it coming out in evi- of St. James’, because he is ina nolsy way one of ton, was about to be raised to the peerage ; doubt- 2 : 
dence, when on his trial for striking his superior officer, the best “ poker” players in the courts of St. Giles’. less on account of that gentleman's proficiency in on with p 
that he could play on the fiddle “ like an angel.” the intricate gume of “ Buttons.” photos to 


s 


WAG 


ye. g. 
(oF 4 
No. 43. -M1ss MADRLINE ARD. ’ F 
No. 43. -MISs MADRLINE HowARD. 4. In consequence of Mr. Wougles joliuing the Upper 5. Sir Thomas Tickletower, Bart., has Leen offered 6. The Presidency of the Board of Sewer Commis: \ 
“She has a sweet attractive kind of grace.” —The Dook Snook, House, Mr. Willoughby Waggles will be the Radical the Governorship ‘of the Canary Islands. We have sioners, we hear, is about to become vacant. To tho-« \ 
“A beauteous woman, fair beyond expression. —Lord Bob, candidate for the Borough of West Wiggleton, There no hesitation in saying that the hon, baronet is the who have observed Lord Ponsonby Flapper’s brilliant ne 
“The sweetest flower that ever bloomed, was never half so fair can be little fear as to the result of the election, for as very man for the appointment, he being an accom- execution on the kettledrums, it is a foregone con- 
as thou.” —The Hon. Billy. ! a performer on the mouth-organ he has no equal. plished player on the penny whistle. clusion that the post will be offered to that nobleman. 


THE ELDER !1S GRIEVED. 


“ra cout 
of the stewal 
some time. 


' 


\ 
\ 
== a ree = = : i = — re One. 

a —_- = —— = Sie ; = ier ‘ ; sald umblehe 

1. It 1s painful to record that the Laird has been drinking He collided with Mesnatehum the uinicctiscr, who yelled, 3. “Laird ! laird! Ubis pains me much,an auld man like you, too!" sighed the Elder nets hed: (hicy hearsh 


again, aua wile running “amuck” the other day “Take care what ye're aboot—ye bottle-nosed codtish !” reprobate was taken away, But the Laird only made a bold, bad grimace, and WeVab ia 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Oh, dear, dear, dear!) Why should England always be behindhand? Here are other countries with Shows, which will even bear comparison with this glorious panorama—the Beauty suows, | mean, 
But. alas, we live ina wicked, weary country !—A gay old chap, just for a sprec, Upset the fowl-house, as we see :—The vendor at the Mayor did beam, And asked him if he liked ice ervam:—A cruel 
stepfather we sve, Who hears his children’s groans with glee :—A Beauty Show! Oh, happy land! To have such sights so sweetly grand :—The dogs, with glee, form side by side, And muzzleliss strut 
on with pride :— Woman, again, is to the fore, And loves to heave teeth from the jaw:—A good thing it will be, no doubt, When the gay bustle has gone out,—No matter, sweet sisters, send in your dear 
photos to me, and I will sit in judgment on them. I ehould prefer the originals, but perhaps other fellows do the same, The first prize will be a Jubilee ‘apenny——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


IMPROVED WAY OF LAYING-ON GAS. 


| 
| ; 
| 
| 
| 


suiucals, sit? Ginger-heer, pastry, sir? said the voice 


| 
| 
bear) ar ed ° 
of the steward. That finished Jones off. He had been dubious for | Plumbers and Sespters 
| 


ave the greatest 
Scoundrels in existence 
T lard on the gas in this - 
toom myself. dend me 
a Se Suge, T have not tried it 
“ e¥ vmysel& We 
shavit move in here Hill 


Veanesday 


some time. 


mo use 

who 

cant do these 
Vittle things 


Ue " a ! 
Sats NY, JS i eR PRR \ oo 


EE hice abe a bamlielent, what are you about ? 
orenehead, Oh, it’sh all ri’, only improving the tone. You'll 
(hic) hearsh some sparkling nusicsh, now, . 


ugens! Ive 
ad 38 Vaid on water "! 


a a ne ee 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


eel 


You would haraly think that anyone inexperienced in such 
inatters conld be so rash as to ascend ina balloon, after the fata! 
accident which recently befell 
the eminent aeronaut, Mr, Sim- 
monds, Yet we sometimes find 
foolhardinessin the persons from 
whom we expect nothing but 
wisdom, How often do we ex- 
pect things which we never get? 
How often do we get thin:ss 
which we never expeet? How 
often are we carried away by the 
intellectual power of a man into 
regions far above this co.nmon 
or garden world, to be let down 
with a flop only too soon, and 
: only to find our dreams posi- 
ee tively flowned, (New word— 
SY? see SLOPER’S Dictionary.) From 
ea os, aman like A, SLOPER, who cer- 

SN ag tainly has raised himself to the 
highest pinnacle of fame, one 
does reasonably look for some- 
thing out of the ordinary. At 
the same time he should be 
above common - placeisms and 
clap-trap puffing. Imagine 
H.R.H. Prince of Wales going u 
ina balloon at Rosherville, an 
jumping off, just to amuse the 
public, and you will find a 

arallel in what the Eminent 
did on Saturday last. A monster 
balloon, with the majestic £500 

inted upon it, was allowed to 
ascend twenty miles in the air, when A, SLOPER, jumping on toa 
plank, dived straight ww the earth, only breaking the monotony of 
the fall by turning somersaults at the end of each mile. What 
interested everybody was that, as he neared the earth, he sang ina 
clear voice, almost as sweet as Adelina latti’s, to music specially 
composed by Sir Arthur Sullivan, the following strange words :— 
INSTRUCTIONS—Commencing with the “ WALF-HOLIDAY” for 
August 4th, 1838, cut vut the first paragraph in“ Ally-Campane” 
from cach week's paper, and keep them by you until January 26th, 
1889, when you will hare twenty-six in your possession, Then 
pist the twenty-sir cuttings, with your name and address, to 
‘Sloper’s £500 Competition” * THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, ELC, and look in the Number for 
february 2nd, 1889, for the name and address of the lucky winner, 
Don't on any account post any of the cuttings until you have thr 
twenty-sir—that is, one from cach week's “HALE-HOLIDAY,” 
commencing August 4th, 1388, and ending January 26th, 1389, 

-_* 


THERE is an extremely interesting rumour afloat. It is that Mr. 
Arthur Balfour, the Irish Secretary, is “going to be married.” Poor 
man! were not his 
troubles enough to bear 
without this? The name 
of the lady is not men- 
tioned, But it is said 
it is one of the voungest 
of the Friv. girls whom 
he saw paddling at the 
seaside during a recent 
visit. i 

* 


On August 31st the 
Family visited Gatti'’s 
Theatre of Varieties, 
Westminster Bridge 
Road, and received an 
ovation from the vast 
audience assembled 
equal to that ex- 
perienced by the Duke 
of Wellington afterthe 
battleof Waterloo. The 
entertainment was 
perfect, the drinks 
ditto, and the hospital- 
ity and geniality of 
Mr. Gatti positively 
princely. As usual on 
such occasions, the 
chairman vacated his 
post for ALLY, and 
told the Eminent in 
a whisper that it was 
the first holiday he had had for years, An evening of this 
kind cannot go off without a few mishaps, this time we regret to say 
the Family Umbrella—the umbrella that has braved the battle and 
the breeze—was lost. A reward of a bottle of ‘* Unsweetened” has 
been offered, and it is ho the finder will be sufficiently sympa- 
thetic to at once return it to the Only Eminent, who is positively 
broken-hearted about it. Alf Georgeand Ruby Lee, Arthur Lennard 
and Tom Vine, all made kindly allusions to ALLY and the wretched 
rag he conducts, in their songs, for which acts of courtesy the 
Eminent begs to tender his heartfelt thanks, 


* 
WE have received the following sums in aid of “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Poor RELIEF FUND.” 2s, from Harry T—d, 1s. 4d. from Tommy 
Hodgetts, B. #. Hodyetts, Australian Muttang, German Calves, 
ete., and 2s, 67, A Thank Offering. | 
* 
* 

A COMICAL scene was witnessed in a passage in Little Britain 
Street, Dublin. Some bailiffs attacked certain premises recently. 
After an hour’s work an entrance was effected, and the bailiffs 
found that the only occupants of the place were a goat and a dog. 
A crowd of people witnessed the scene aud jeered at the bailiffs, 


* 

PEOPLE in this country are often complaining as to the payment 
of “tips” to waiters ; but Vienna about takes the cake for this sort 
of business, The cabmen receive 
annually in puurbvires about 
£38,000; private servants, 
£23,000 ; house-porters, £12,000 ; 
hotel servants, £24,000; waiters 
at restaurants and cafés, £200,000 ; 
and tramway guards, £8,000. 
These figures are said to represent 
anaverage. It is also stated that 
it is difficult, sometimes, to tell 
the waiter from the wealthy 
visitor. * 

. 


‘ THE benighted ignorance of the 
A average Cockney concerning his 
Lord Mayor has just been laid 
bare, by the (‘hicago Tribune. 
‘Londoners, fool-like, have been 
diligently circulating the rumour 
that Alderman de Kevser is the 
proprietor of an hotel near Black- 
friars Bridge, We confess we be- 
lieved the report until a few hours 
ago. The scribe of the pig-sticking metropolis has undeluded us. 
Now we know, on the authority of the aforesaid newspaper, that our 
Chief Magistrate is a tailor, and “has sued Berry Wall and another 
New York swell for payment of some very tall bills for toggery. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SOME men are now and a: 
dogs. 
common—the little lap- 4 
dog which the fair sex e 
are so fond of ogling is ‘ 
their mark. But every- 
one is not always allowed 
to have their wishes 
gratitied—more's the 
pity, say some, but that’s 
a matter of opinion, For 
instance, suppose aman 
was turned into a dog, 
and that dog had a tail 
—which is more than 
probable—and that tail 
was in a human hand, 
and that same hand was 
revolving at the rate of 
about two hundred milcs 
a minute, woula ‘hat 
man still wish to be a 
dog? We don’t think 
so, Yet some men are 
so strange, and would 
do anything to_ live 
midst woman's smiles, 


s 

THE management of 
the London Pavilion 
Piccadilly, have secured 
the services of M. 
Al,»ionso, a really mar- \ 
vellous juggler, whose " : 
manipulation of eggs, bottles, plates, and sticks excites great 
enthusiasin ; and the celebrated conjuror and illusionist, Buatier de 
Kolta, of “Vanishing Lady” fame. To say that his tricks are 
wonderful but poorly expresses their merit ; they are—well, they 
must be seen to be believed. . « 

* 

It must be awfully amusing to persons visiting Leicester to find 
on the walls bills cautioning the natives against the waste of wat: r, 
as the “Jong-continued drought has reduced the store in the reser- 
voirs.” Last year a similar appeal was issued by the Corporation, 
and was well responded to; but now a suspicion is prevalent that 
th: authorities are playing it low to save the cost of pumping. 

vs * 


* 

A RECENT storm in Austria came in very useful to the reporters, 
The public were permitted to read that the “hailstones were the 
size of eggs.” No mention was made as to the size of the eggs the 
hailstones resembled, but we hope, for the good of Austria, that 
they were no larger than o rch eggs, They might have hurt, 
don’t you know, .% 


ALTHOUGH Johnny Toole is still ‘absent in the provinces, his 
retty little theatre in King William Street has not been forgotten, 
or during the last two weeks it has 

been almost as well tronized as 
when it is occupied by its merry 
little proprietor. And so it ought to 
be, for a more humorous opera than 
icpita has rarely been seen. The 
music is catching, and the dialogue 
is funny, and the company excel- 
lently drilled; and these three 
ints, as everyone will allow, goa 
long way towards making a piece a 
success, ee 
* 


AN obscure journal, with a cirenla- 
tion of about two undred and thirty 
copies weekly, known as the Satur- 
acy Reriew, ina singularly verbose 
and saturdayreviewish article has 
been endeavouring to criticise the 
cartoons of the late W. G, Baxter, 
The writer pitches into “ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” gene- 
rally, and seems awfully upset and 
indignant b-cause he has just found 
out that it enjoys, perhaps, the 
biggest circulation of any paper 
published in Great Britain, It is a great pity the young man takes 
on so—we bear him no ill-will, we are sorry for him—an_ if he 
would look in at “The Sloperies” any day he is passing we might 
come to some arrangement to exhibit him, with a copy o. the 
article by his side, amongst the “Sloper Relics.’ There's no doubt 
he would bea big draw, and he would make more money out of it 
than by writing silly articles for a paper that only circulates 
amongst the relatives and friends of the proprietor the editor—if 
there is one—the oftice boy, and the young men wh_ hunt up long 
words from the dictionary to fill its pages azc then fancy they 
have written clever articles, Poor old Saturday Review / 

es... 


* 
HARVEST prospects look very ominous, and the bakers have 
shown themselves very sharp to take advantage of the gloomy out- 
look. The price of bread has gone up in several towns in Kent. 
The poorer classes complain very much of this great hardship, 
ss. 


* 
HITHERTO Arthur Roberts's fame has rested upon his side split- 
ting vagaries in burlesque and extravaganza, But now he shines 
forth in quite a different profes- 
sion. In future he must be 
known as one of the champion 
light-weight jocks, It has been 
his fortunate lot to steer the 
winner of the International 
Donkey Race at Manchester to 
victory. This feat of assman- 
ship has gained for him the 
rapturous applause of the uni- 
verse, especially of the femal: 
sex, many of whom have for- 
sworn lawn tennis and other fe- 
male sports, and gone into ass- 
womanship with a vengeance, 


- 

THE event of the week is the 
visit of the Sloper Family to the 
Covent Garden Promenade Con- 
certs on Friday evening. Mr. 
Thomas has been presented with 
the freeman of “The Sloperies " 
in recognition of his kindness 
to A. SLOPER. This ia the big- 
gest Sloperian honour Known. 


* 

THE silly season is upon us, 
and, lo! vegetable wonders 
appear, It has shown itself in 
France in the ine of a gigan- 
tic mushroom, This extraor- 
dinary phenomenon was first 
noticed in the midst of a plot 
of cabbages, It was then as 
large as an ordinary hen’s egg; 
now it measures over two feet 
in circumference, The mush- 
room is the wonder, pride, and 
delight of the district, and, as the snails of that part of the country 
have taken an equal fauney to it. the connoisseurs argue that it 
cannot be poisonous, 


in in the habit of wishing themselves 
We don’t mean the insiguificant house pup; no, nothing so 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 22ND, 1888 
seas 

16th September, 1735.—On this day Mr. Yaniley died j, 
the Fleet prison, where he had been confined nearly ten years j; 
execution for a debt of a hundred pounds. He was possess,.{ ,,, 
nearly seven hundred a year, and securities and other etfeets to :),. 
value of tive thousand pounds were found in his room, 

16th September, 1865,—Herr von Bismarck was this day creat. 
a Count, 

16th September, 1881.—On this day kangaroo was introduce:| j, 
the eating-houses of London, being part of a large consignment.» 
refrigerated Australian game. ; 


17th September, 1799.—Charles Domery, a French pris... 
at Liverpool, this day consumed four pounds of raw cow's wil, ; 
ten pounds of raw beef, two pounds of candles, besides five hor... 
of porter, The eagerness with which he attacked the meat resem} s.{ 
the voracity of a hungry wolf, tearing it off and swallowing it wii); 
canine greediness, When his throat was dry, he lubricated it |, 
stripping the grease off the candles between his teeth, and, wrap. 
pine the wick like a ball, string and all, swallowed it. He con)| 
when no choice was left, make shift to dine on immense quantiti.. 
of raw potatoes, or turnips; but from choice, never ate bread or 
vegetables, ¥ 

17th September, 1583.—On this day there was a grand muster of 
London archers. Three thousand of oye whom 942 wore go! 
chains), attended by bellmen, footmen, and pages, and led by th. 
Duke of Shoreditch, and the Marquises of Clerkenwell, Islington, 
Shacklewell, Hoxton, and St. John’s Wood, marched through ti. 
City (taking up the city dignitaries on the route), to Hoxton Fields. 
where a grand shooting match took place, the victors in the contest 
being carried home by torchlight to a banquet at the Bishop «1 
London's palace. 


18th September, 1714.—George I. this day landed at Gri on. 
wich. Although, asa man of 54 years of age, and a foreigner, |). 
was not much calculated to awaken the popular enthusiasm, yet he 
was received next day in London with all external demonstraticr. 
of honour, Two hundred coaches of nobles and great ofticials pr-- 
ceded hisown, The City authorities met him at St. Margar.t’. 
Hill, Southwark, in all their paraphernalia, to congratulate him on 
his taking possession of his kingdoms, At the court held that «iy 
in St. James's, the Whig Colonel Chudleigh branded with the naz. 
of Jacobite Mr. Charles Aldworth, M.I’. for New Windsor ts 
duel ensued in Marylebone Fietds, where Mr, Aldworth was kil!+/ 

18th September, 1721.—At one time the word embezzle conveviii 
no meaning of dishonesty. In the will of Matthew Prior, the pout 
wh died on the above date, is the following bequest -—‘ I leave to 
Mr, Adrian Drift the sum of one thousand pounds to be emploverd 
and disposed of at his discretion, hoping that his industry and 
management wi] be such that he will not embezzle or decrease the 


19th September, 1644.—Died, Francis Quarles, a famois 
poet, author of * Argalus and Parthenia,” “ Enchiridion of Medit:- 
tions,’ “Divine Fancies,” and “The Shepherd’s Oracles.” [I- 
mixed religion and fancy together, with so pious a caution as nev: 
toretrench upon good manners, or offend against the common 
duties o. a Christian, He was some time cup-bearer to the Queen «: 
Bohemia, secretary to Archbishop Usher, and chronologer to th. 
famous City 0: London, It is said he was a true Loyalist ; he w:- 
twice plundered of his estate, but what he took most to heart wa- 
the loss of his books and some MSS, he intended for the pres: 
which, as it is thought, facilitated his death. 

19th September, 1356.—Edward, the Black Prince, brought Johu. 
King of | pac captive to Bordeaux after the battle of Poictiers. 
this day, and held his court there for eleven years. His son, Richard 
11., was born there, 1366. In a cave adjoining the cathedral at 
Bordeaux, were, and may still, perhaps, be seen for a franc, sixty odd 
dried human bodies of men, women, and children, The features ot 
mauy are remarkably preserved, and the outward covering of the 
bones has ta consistency and appearance of leather. 


20th September, 1736.—Jonn Bernardi died this day in 
Newgate, aged seventy-nine. He had been confined there forty 
years ona false charge of plotting the assassination of William III. 
Mrs. Fry commenced her labours for improving the condition of 
the female prisoners in Newgate in 1808, She states that the usual 
amusements were swearing, gaming, and fighting, and that some 
were destitute even of clothing, while others enjoyed delicacies 
sent in by their friends, The interior of Newgate was repaired in 
1851. Amongst recorded instances of people growing attached to 
age life is that of a prisoner who, being condemned to death, 

ad his sentence commuted for seven years’ close confinement ona 
bed of nails, After the expiration of five years, he declared, if ever 
he were released, he should adopt from choice what habit had 
rendered so agreeable to him. 

20th September, 1808.—On the evening of this day, Covent Garden 
Theatre waa burnt. The roof falling in unexpectedly, a party of 
firemen were buried in the ruins, by which sad accident 19 persons 
Jost their lives. : 

20th September, 1198.—Dicu et mon Droit. This motto, which 
means “God and my right,” was the parole given to his army, al 
the battle of Gisors, by ichard I. on this day. It was first adopted 
as the royal motto of England by Henry VI. inthe fifteenth century. 

21st September, 1'7756.—John Loudoun Macadam, the im- 
prover of roads, was born at Ayr this day. The main feature of hi- 
plan for improving roads was to form a bed of fragments of stone. 
granite, whinstone, or basalt, none of which should be too large to 
pass through an iron ring two and a half inches in diameter. 1! 
stratum or bed of such materials was to be from six to twelve inci.«- 
in thickness, and it was left to be brought into compactnes> 1m! 
smoothness by the action of the vehicles passing over it. 


22nd September, 1606.—Everyone has heard of the famous 
Dr, Kichard Busby, head master of Westminster School, who was 
born this day at Lutton, in Lincolnshire. Lie was notorious for his 
Spartan severity, and constantly acted up to the old adage of net 
sparing the rod and spoiling the child. He was once invited, during 
a residence at Deal, by an old Westminster boy, who, from being : 
very idle, well-flogged lad, had, after a course of distinguishes 
service, been named to the command of a fine frigate in the Down. 
to visit him on board his ship. The doctor accepted the invitation, 
and, after he had got to the ship's side, the captain piped all bane 
for punishment, and said to the astonished doctor, “ You rascaly 
old scoundrel, i am delighted to have the opportunity of paying 
you off at last. Here, boatswain—give him three dozen.’ ‘4 

22nd September, 1886.—At the Camberwell Board of Guardians. 
a poor woman of respectable appearance, who gave the unas 
Caroline Guelph, and claimed to be a daughter of George mae 
enpliee for outdoor relief, She stated that she was born in 181.1 

jenna, . 

22nd September, 1870.—Strashurg Theatre was this day fired bs 
the Germans, and upwards of 200 people killed. — fait 

22nd September, 1865.—John Frederick Herring, the poppy’ 
animal painter, died this day, aged 71. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will he paid hy Mr. GILBERT DALziFl. th: Fa 
prictor of © ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAX, | 0 
next-uf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway oer ae 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his oe U ne 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the tf nited ey alte 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER® sane 
Hovipay ” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Ae ie 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published ercry Has Dil 
morning at 10 0'clvek, and the Insurance lasts one week fre 
time, expiring at 10 clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, September 15, 1888.) 


THE SNOW-SHOE MANIA. 
“The Norwegian expedition for exploring Greenland on snow-shoes has 
created @ strange sensation in society, and several ladies have vainly expressed 
their willingness to join the adventurous party.”"—Datly Paper. 
—~— 


THE lady whom I mean to 


wed, 
But not keep company 
with; 
Delightsin enterprises wild, 
Her name is Susan Smith. 


“Come, Susan, darling,” | 
exclaimed, 
“ Away with doubts and 


fears ; 
We'll climb together Prim- 
rose Hill, 
We'll both be moun- 
taineers.” 


(Juoth Susan Smith, * That 
hill’s a wart; 
On which 1 set no store ; 
Dear Greenland’s iey moun- 
tains I 
On snow-shoes will ex- 
plore. 


* And you'll come with me. 
You have pluck, 
“ And will not fail toshow 


“In Greenland! No, be- 
loved one, no! 
Not, Susan, if 1 know it! 


*(d rather tramp companionless 
Through Bermondsey with xo shoes 
Than clamber Greenland's mountains drear 
With Susan Smith in snow-shoes.” 


I told herso. “Farewell!” she shricked, 
I kissed her, and we parted. 

We wear the willow—she and I— 
But neither'’s broken-hearted. 


“e Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
erery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Slo meres,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
licants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


+," App 


Entelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~~ 


AR nr 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 15th, 1888 
IN INO oe ora rene eee comet aera 
MN UORESR ree tocar notre reer eee 


®* Sloper Watches ” will not be given. 
85th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER lst COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hace ben Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, EMMA WARREN, 58 Queen's Road, NORWICH. 
A DIAL-FACED BAROMETER. 


2. HENRY COOPER, 6 Dudlington Terrace, Southwold Road, 
UPPER CLAPTON. 
A FIELD-GLASS. 


OOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AG ENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
rided the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for priests, but as a guarantee of 
Joon Saith, 

Juotsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received ix 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, with black hair and 
blue eyes (considered very good-looking ), 
Would hike to correspond witha gentleman with NELLIE (Aged 22). 
. view to matrimony. Age, 21, tall, stylish, 
‘ry fond of music. Private income. Address—“ Poppy,” “ TooTstr’s Mat 
NIMONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


oJ OURNALIST, aged 21, height, 6 ft. 1in., desires a life partner of 
. his Joys and sorrows, of which the latter preponderate. No superfluous 

“eh and prospects of windfalls gloomy, but able and willing to earn enough 

ee two, Forward introductory particulars, accompanied by photograph 

‘strictly contidential), to * CLARENCE,” “ TOOTSLIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


SUPERIOR YOUNG LADY wishes to correspond with a 
: highly respectable young man with a view to marriage. He must be 
all, and have a good occupation. She is 20 years of age, tall, and fair. Photos 
exchanged. Address —“ LILY,” “Toorste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The 
“operi¢s,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
YOUNG MINING ENGINEER, fair, tall, good-looking, and 
well-educated, would like to correspond with a young lady with a view 
to matrimony. She must be cheerful, attractive, and good-looking, Of course 
Money will be no objection. Address, with photo, “M. E.," “TooTsie's 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” " The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
SALLY and POLLIE, both 25, no private income, domesti- 
na cated, wish to correspond with two gentlemen, ages between 25 and 30, 
fairly g00d-looking, with a view to matrimony. Please send photos. Address 
> SALLY” or “ POLLIE,” “ TOOTsIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slope- 
rles”" 99 Shoe Lane, Lendon, F.C. 


ALLY CLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
———— 

*,° It has come to the knowledge of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M.. that 
there are those whe doubt the genuineness vf the Letters published 
from numerous eclebritiesacknowledging the reecipt of his™ AWARD 
or Merit.” A. SvoPeRr, Esy., T. WM... wishes toassure his patrons 
that cecry letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1tor’s LetTer-Box ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
* AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be giton to anyone who can prove 
the contrary, 


HOTEL CONTINENTAL, HAVRE, S: ptember Ist, 1888, 
DEAR ALLY,—I was excessively vexed on looking over an old desk 
to tind that my letter of July last, acknowledging fee very kind 
attention in sending me an “Award of Merit,” had by some ,mis- 
chance never been poste. Will you accept row, though so late, 
my thanks and apologies. The “Award” hangs at the top of my 
little Gladys’ bed, and she frequently asks me to read it to her. 
The weariness of “ tighting for my own,” for which your “Award” 
is given, has completely shattered my health, and | am now going 
to warmer climates in search of it. Auy letter addressed to “ W. 
C. Colyer, Esq., 41 Wych Street, Strand,” will find me. Believe 

me, dear sir, yours sincerely, MILDRED LANGWORTiHY. 


3 EDINBURGH MANSIONS, VICTORIA STREET, 8.W., 
September 2nd, 1888. 

Miss KATE PHILLIPS presents her compliments to Mr. ALLY 
SLOPER, aud begs to thank him for his kiud and flattering recog- 
nition of her r efforts by bestowing upon her the “Sloper Award 
of Merit.” Miss Phillips assures Mr. SLOPER she considers his 
kindly expressed opinion a great compliment, and is exceedingly 
gratified thereby. 


7 EpGwarReE RoapD, HYDE PARK, September 3rd, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—I am in receipt of your “Award of Merit,” for which 
ours faithfully, J, W. SELBY. 


*,* We hare pliasure in publishing the following letter :— 


METROPOLITAN PoLice. LOsT PROPERTY OFFICE, GREAT 
SCOTLAND YARD, September 3rd, 1888. 

S1r,—I am directed by the Commissioner of Police of the Me- 
tropolis to inform you that the Frame of a Carriage Umbrella Wit 
in a hackney carriage which was discharged at your office on 31st 
ult., is deposited at this office. Should such property have been 
lost by you, or by any person residing with you, or calling at your 
office on the date mentioned, it is requested that the loser may for- 
ward to this oftice, without delay, the particulars on the annexed 
form, giving a full description of the property, the precise time and 
date of loss, and the journey taken in the hackney carriage. In 
case there should have been no such article lost by you, or by any 
person known to you, xo acknowledgment to this communication is 
necessary. I am, sir, your obedient servant, W. BEAVIS, 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq., “ The Sloperies.” Chicf Inspector, 


A CONTEMP(T)ORARY REVIEW. 
OH ! who can read the Zimes 
On this beniguted Globe 2— 
For Stars obscure our light, 
And 7ruth we cannot probe. 


The Chronicles are strange ; 
The Daily News is spare. 

Our Standard, where is it? 
And Echo answers where? 


The Morning Post comes in 
With truly fierce Dispatch ; 

The Ercning Post went out 
As quickly as a match. 


Our Funny Folks are dull, 
My Judy thinks so too ; 

She says their Fun don't shine’ 
Like Vvonshine on the dew, 


A Sportsman does not now 
Enjoy a Sporting Life, 
For §, 


porting Times are bad 
When men who Punch are rite. 


The Y%elegraph here broke down, and the remainder o1 our 
correspondent's Great Thoughts were lost. (ED.) 


—— 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 


“OH! yes, the private theatricals were considered a great 
success,” said a proud mamma, “and I can assure you Geraldine 
was very much praised.” “Oh, indeed!” exclaimed a friend of 
the family, ‘I'm glad to hear that. And what did your daughter 
act in?” “Oh! in the first piece she wore a lovely white satin, 
draped and looped with trails of Marguerites and pearls, and in 
the second piece, the sweetest thing in China crépe over azure silk, 
gaged sideways, box pleated, with reveres kilted in fulds, draped 
and caught back,” triumphantly remarked the mamma, (N.B. Our 
reporter will swear to the utterance of the above technical terms, 
but he isn't quite sure as to where they ought to come in, 80 he has 
sprinkled them over ax well as he could, ) 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the fullowing Ladivs and Gentiemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach name :— 
GEORGE LOHMANN, 
Because he's England's chamjnon 
bowler. 
Count Von MOLTKE, 
Because he isa chivalrous yentle- 
manand a true Christian, 
Tom TINSLEY, 
Because he's a gental charvman, 
| Jose VAN Dex Burcu, 
| Because he's Hyrubnednareso). 
LILLIE WESTERN, 
} Because she's. a musical 
© Western” wonder, 
Epitn WoopwortH, 
Because she's a mother to 
“ Bootles’ Babu.’ 


W. G. BEGLEY, 
Because he’s ALLY's yala and 
site provider. 
W. B. Fair, 
Because he's Fairlyearned itlong | 
B.-Fatr (before). | 
CHARLES FONTAINE, \ 
Because he's a wire-walking 
wonder. 
THE BEAUTIFUL GERALDINE, 
Because ALLY's “gone” on her. 
A. HEALY, 
Because he nanayged Arcadta. 
Rosk LECLERCQ, 
Because she richly deserves tt. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
September ith, 1888, Fleet Street, London, B.C, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


An Important Member of the Bar.—<A nice bar-girl. 

THEY are building new bathing-machines at Brighton in the teev- 
door style, 

THE FEATURE OF OUR AGE.—Cheek. 

A MAN OVER-BORED.—A used-up swell. 

THE GENTLE ART.—The art of catching fish with gentles, 

A RovuGH's KETCH is often Jack Ketch in the end, 

HvUSBANDRY.— Mormonism. 

A PRETTY GO.—A go of whisky. 

SoME theatrical managers fail, it is true, but a manager generally 
profits in “the long run.” 


oO 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SOKROW, 
RELATED BY MRS. DANDv. 


Mr. TOMLINSON says, “ You forget yourself, woman, 
upon your going immediately.” 
The Disreputable Elderly says.) shan’t du nothing o° the sort.” 
Mr. Tomlin- 
son says. “If 
you do not go 
quietly, TD shall 
have to turn 
you out.” 
The Disreput- 
able Elderly 
Bays, Sry ct 


Mr. Tomlin- 
son is not of- 
Jarge build, nor 
particularly 
muscular, and 
the Disreput- 
able Elderly 
looks — brawny 
and deter: 
mined. Matilda 
and I throw 
ourselves be- 
tween her and 
Mr. Tomlinson, 
and entreat 
him, for our 
sakes, not to re- 
sort to violence. 
Mr. Tomlinson 
says he will not, 
but will call a 
policeman, 

Rosebud Cot- 
tage is, as I 
have mentioned before, I believe, up a lane ina wild part of Shep- 
herd’s Bush, and you may call a policeman there a good long while, 
as loud as you like, without any fear of disturbing the neighbours 
or making the policeman hear. In about an hour, though, X 
something saunters up and asks what's the matter. 

Mr. Tomlinson says, “This woman is the worse for liquor, and 
won't go out of my house when she is told to do so.” 

X something says, “ Why don’t you put her out, then?” 

The Disreputable Elderly once more observes, “Try it on.” 

Matilda and I here once more throw ourselves betweeu Mr, Tom: 
linson, who is clenching his fist,and looking very pale and terrible, 
and the Disreputable, who is wagging her head and laughing ; and 
I order the policeman to do his duty without furth«r delay. But 
the policeman says 
it is not his duty 
to interfere, and 
that he has noright 
to comeintoa house 
unless he hears 
sumebody inside 
calling out “ Mur- 
der!” It is as well 
to take a note of 
this, by-the-bye, 
hecause at any time, 
if you are being 
murdered, and call 
out anything else 
hy mistake, it is not 
legal to interfere 
and help you. 

Matilda cries out, 
“Oh! I wish | 
were a man. Il 
would show her!” 

Mr. Tomlinson 
says, “I must beg, 
Mrs. Tomlinson, 
you will not make 
such absurd obser- 
vations.” And he 
then lays hold of 
the Disreputable by 
the arm. The Dis- 
reputable will not 
stand this, however, 
and gives Mr. Tom- 
linson a push, and Mr. Tomlinson—perhaps not being quite pre- 
pared for a push just at the moment—gors himself out of the 
street-door backwards very suddenly, but fcriunately breaks his 
fall against the policeman. 

Then Matilda and I, being behind the Disreputable Elderly, give 
her a push, too, and she goes out of the street-door also, meeting 
Mr. Tomlinson full butt as he is coming back again. 

After this, 1 think Mr. Tomlinson and the policeman and the 


(Continued. 


I insist 


Ver) pale and terrible. 


Breaks bis fall 


Elderly roll about a little while in the lane, and Mr. Tomlinson’s — 


nose is rather swollen when he fivally returns in triumph. 

After this, the fire having gone out, and there being no dry sticks 
in the house, we improvise beds of » bumpy character, and make 
our minds up to go to sleep. 

it is about one when we lie down, About three I feel a cold dab 
of something on 
my cheek. I say 
to Mr. Dando, 
“What's that?” 
He says, 
“What's that?” 
I say, “Oh, 
bother!" and as 
I make the re- 
mark, there 
comes another 
cold dab of 
something in 
my eve. 

I get up and 
light a candle, 
It is raining 
hard out of 
doors, and the 
rain is coming 
through the 
roof on to the 
hed. 

Matilda calls 
out from the 
next room. to 
ask what his oc- 
curred, and | 
tell her, "We 
are nearly 
swamped in 
here” she ree 
plies: but Mr. 
‘Tomlinson says 


he will eee to the roof the first thing in the morning.” 
* 


Kiolling aveut a littic. 


* * * y . 
Thank goodness, the morning has come at last. and Mr. Tomlin 
son, shortly after daylight, goes for a man to mend the tiles, 
(To be continued newt week.) 
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“THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 44.—SIR ARTHUR SCLLIVAY, FOS. 


“There are two Sullivans in this little world of ours, the 
one, J. L., the celebrated Yankee bouncer, and the other, Sir 
Arthur, who fs the hero of this sketch. Most people would be 
surprised to hear that these two beings were twins, we don't 
say they are, and we don’t say they are not, we simply leave 
it to the ingenuity of our readers to find it out for themselves. 
Sir Arthur was, at onc time, intended for a pugilistic career, 
and it was only by special intervention of Queens Victoria, who 
was at one time rather sweet en him, that his present vocation 
was chosen. Our hero was twenty years learning the rudi- 
ments of music. By rudiments we mean that he was able to 
play, at the end of that time, two tunes and a half with vart- 
ations. A tin whistle was the instrument selected. When this 
wonterful fact was discovere!, a tin whistle recital was at 
once given, at which were present the combined Royal Families 
of Europe, besides A. Sloper. Sir Arthur's variations were 
rapturously applauded, although his tunes were left rather 
in the coll. Sullivan's career from this time was one of great 
success, queens wanted to marry him, and kings to abdicate 
in his favour. But he was content with accepting a simple 
knighthood from the hands of our glorious Queen. Chiefly 
because he is an associate of sharps and flats sir Arthur 
was created F.O.S.,and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
to him, May 2nd, 1835." —Debrett improved. 


J 7 Hi \ 
She. Dear me, if you begin to talk soriously of marriage, Mr. 
Jenkins, we'd better part. Jenkins. Oh, but—er—Miss Gay- 
hose, you are not yet my wife. _ asta. Pade 


“Been following thee in the rear, ‘as be, lass?” said Farmer 
Grog to his daughter: “ Wal, Ol gess Oi must put the whip 


beboind ; OF allus do so to hangers-on.” 


= ——r. pe 
A GERMAN BAND IN FULL BLOW. 


~—~London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at thelr Camden Press, High Street, N.V”., 01 Publisbed by tne Proprietor. GIL 


ALLY SLOFER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


(Saturday, September 15, 1863, 


_———___., 


THE “LIBERTY” OF THE SUBJECT. 


—_ 
THE HAUL BY THE SEA. 


Boy of the Period. Yew jist lay ‘ands on me and I 
If yew wants to see whot's in this ‘ere bag, yew jist fetch a perliceman, 
[And he did so, but did they wait? Hardly. | 


my happles,eh? Jist yew turn out that bag! 
gives yer in charge for a salt. 
and us ‘ull wait ‘ere tll yer comes back! 


A Young Gentleman of a Retiring Disposition. 


MR. PELICAN ON THE LOOSE. 


y 


| 
| 
Guy) 
ORCS 


PEK as, > === 


1. He looks in at the Pelican Club, 2. She stops at home to haicn ner egss. 3. Lic comes home. 4, “ You've been urinbing, si! 6,“ Wntie 1 wave been Se atul 
the eggs all day.” 6. “ Then go (hic) and sit on ‘em all night,” he picappet, puffing some smoke in her face. 7. She couldn't help it; it did rile ber something 
that smoke. 8, “I've felt something break (hic); I d'no what 'tls.” eau —the ruined home; and now he's going to wait till the houses open, 


t, N DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.U,—Saturday, September 15. 1838. 


ab | 


